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the palms are groups playing chequers, dofoinoes,
cards and chess. ** We have a good standard of
play for every game/' says my conductor. " No-
thing left to chance. ' No fooling, but real play.
Gambling not allowed. Our idea is to get the
whole crowd into the game. And you see we've
done it." Every group, I observe, has its leader
acknowledged or unacknowledged; I am intro-
duced to the President of this, the Secretary of
that, the star player of another. At every
group somebody will invite me to join the game.
I join one of them, play for an hour and make
half a dozen pleasant acquaintances. My partner
is from Springfield, Illinois; after the game
he and I sit under a palm and discuss fundamen-
talism, which he doesn't hold with. Last, I visit
the bowling alleys, a score of them arranged in a
" battery/' Here I am at once noticed as a
newcomer and invitations to join the game shower
on me from all sides. Many pause in their game
to shake hands or give me a friendly slap on the
back. Finally I fall into a serious conversation
with a gentleman who has just finished his game;
he ends with the following remark: " In this
place, sir, we make the brotherhood of man a
reality. And I tell you we do it a damned sight
better than the churches," Which criticism of
our ecclesiastical institutions I think it better
to leave unanswered.

As I departed from the city friendly voices
repeated the formula which I had heard from the